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f Santiago Chill April 5

pride of Santiago and of Chill
the wonderful hill of Santa

Lucia it is a towering pile of
volcanic rock so covered by trees and

flowers that it looks likeA great garden hanging In the airIts sides arc seamed by walks androads that coil about it like the clinging folds of and to followthem is like turning the pages of a
tree with a vine about its stout trunk

in ul1 among itsthick branches there is a white fountain with gold fish leaping about thefeet of the stone mermaid reclining inthe water in that grotto the marbleimage of a saint has been bending overUs prayer book for so many years thatu cushion of moss has grown aboutits knees and a cont of dust has set
tled upon its shoulders Below is thevista of the city its many blocks looking like tiny squares in a great check-
er board split here and there by long
slender streamers of green which arerows of trees lining the avenues andto the cafe on the summit people arealways coming and people
who provide the tone which Is the life
of tke picture-

It may be impolite to repeat what
one overhears at dinner but I cannot
resist telling some of the interesting
things I heard as I sat In my corner of
the old cafe on Santa Lucia That
stout man with the coat of brown on
his fat cheeks and the big diamond in
Ills shirt front ie a cattle king who
owns seventeen leagues of land and
10MO head of stock He has come to
the capital to spend the weeks end
and the price of one of hl fat steers
in filling up his stomach with good
food and his ears with the latest gos-
sip His companions speak of the pres
idents wife who is a sort of heir to
the first honor of the land The pres-
idency runs in her family First her
father was elected afterwards her

vbrother and now her husband Is the
executive She has several sons and
fi In her ambition to have the coveted
jjpnor descend to one of them It is

unusual for such a thing to hap
jjpji n l republic

Santa Lucias Dark Secrets
r At another table a stranger is being

told the history of Santa Lucia In
the beginning It WM merely a barren
ifKk lifting its bald head above theduty imili In its bosom there were
mimheries caves where robbers tied
iifter committing their nefarious acts
It WHS a safe retreat for thief and as-
sassin Few of the colony who lurked
in thfe dnrk lair but could boast of
having cut a throat some for money
some for vengeance and some for the
nitre love of letting blood And many
H maiden we forcibly carried to cap-
tivity lit this rookery of devils imps
Although Santa Lucia is all smiles
now there secrets hid
dn in its heart It was to rout the
roblters that the idea of making it a
pleasures place was ilrmt conceived
This was yenrs ago Now the rob-
bers arefeqne and their haunt has be-
come one of the fairest garden spots
in the world

It I often remarked at plays that
the lish eftaeits are too extravagant

no coloring as one sees from

alone The valley become
dim as the mountain holds
the w l fc light of the sun Muffled
sounds ri e from the city as if it werfc
far away The lamps are lighted In
the cafe and the night shift begins in
the world of work but still the moun-
tain wears Its crown of light

the snatches of conversation-
the rattle of coaches in the narrow
streets wounds like the far off roar

sullen river The heavens fairly
shine as day waves Its last banner In
the west then the stars come out
and night steps upon her throne to
watch over her subjects as they walK
beneath her canopy and then go to
their rest

Hope She Marries won
The arrival of another party arouses

new Interest antI the little gossip bees
to buzz The robbers and their

rk deeds are soon forgotten as the
bwHger seats herself and begins her
Study of the wine list They say her
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Girl Conductors on the Street Cars Carts as Heavy as Box CarsI
I

1

The Plaza of Santiago Partial Wiew of Santa Lucias T

thirst is quite in keoptttfr with her
site aud Ulttt after her third glass of
wine she stffcays tells stories that
make the men laugh and the women
blush The slender little girl in pink
belongs to a good family that is very
bad off financially Their house is in
a fashionable quarter but all the
rooms ave rented except the parlor
kitchen and sleeping apartments
When they rent their rooms they re
qui i that their tenahts keep the shut
ter up during the summer season
so people will think the family has
gone to the seashore They generally
have new dresses when the president
entertains the diplomatic corps at the
races but some of their rooms must
be vacant this season because the
mother tIM not have a new gown
Everybody knows their team with the
silvermounted harness and everybody-
also knows that they sometimes have
to live on beans In order to keep their
horses and carriage

lInt they are respected for their
brave attempt at appearances The
girl is pretty and sweet and it is to

I

I

be hoped she will marry well A rich
foreigner has edited Upon her several
times Everyone hopes that will
propose If he does the roomers will
be turned out and next year the mother
will have a new gown when the presi-
dent entertains Such cflses are not
unusual here and the young wan who
seeks a bride In this part of the world
will very likely take a whole family
to raise The members of the party
are laughing probably the dowager
has told a story

Jockey Maid and Scribe
As the moon climbs over the rim of

the mountain and lights up the placid
face of the statue of the first arch
bishop of Suntiago many carriage
wheels grind in the gravel of the road-
way and more people come to their
evening meal on lofty Santa Lucia
Every now and then there Is a foreign-
er among them That dapper little
chap is an American jockey who be-
came just a trifle heavy to ride at
home he had to seek another market
for his craft They say he is as full
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hair When she gets home she will
whisper something to the canary be-
fore she puts the rose on her pltlow
The gossips wink at one another and
exchange confidences behind their

fans 1 suspect they are sayins
that before many moons rise ever
the mountains to shine on Santa Lu
cia there will be another runaway
The warm blood of the sowtfe orooktf u-
nrestraint when the heart beats you

The Way of the Yankees
The band is playing In the plaza

The Sousa twostep sounds mile away
Instead of being a full band it
be a phonograph In a barrel The arc
lights wink solemnly among the trees
and then flare up an they signal back
and forth along the avenues To
waiter clears away the plates ami
brings the coffee What b att this
hubbub at the table on the
A Yankee drummer and a native are
threshing out a hot argument OB the
systems of their respective countries
The American sits in his chair as
limp as if he did not have a joint la
him while the other Is as stiftasRmilitary salute The
his peonte are more practical in their
way of doing things and com-
parisons to sustain his argument

TTe says he shipped a horse from
Chile to Argentine and the railroad
people pasted a big tag on Its hip It
took an hour to wash the glue out of
the animals hair A YanVee would
have tied that tag on the halter Some
of the carts in use are almost
as ears and the animaip are
hit pd to them as eJy g boys
would harness goats Why not have
fewer oounds of cart and T nre iKjurKis
of OJLTTO Some d v when the raw
product that i hauled In these big
curt com into oornnetltlon with sttw
liar stuff from North America It Win
be undersold l e u j Yankee
mskes a constant
and cheapening his met V s f produc-
tion A party was travelix across the
desert in a stntre coach The dust was

A Chilean girt was muck
dfcfpcsed bees u e hor hat hetair
spoiled but would not take it off
because the dirt would t in Her hair
and make her look untidy The only

girl in the party h r h t-

in a pan er ba r and pinned It to the
cHTtvass top with a hat Din remarking
thHt she could get a shampOo ft rt
dollar while a new hat would cost
fifteen

The simple practical way is the
way of the American In ntatnufHetur
inn he can make a dollar go farther
than a hound can run It is true he
is not as smooth an article the
European salesman He does not wear-
a white vest and he cannot peak
French But he is a night owl on the
problems of the factory He sits up
with his business as cheerfully as a

sparking a servant girl
With the facts and figures in his Twice
list he will soon have those afterdin
ner speakers hunting for the tall tim-
ber Business is a sack coat affair not
afull dress function and to
transact affairs is the office not the
banquet hall Europe and South Amer-
ica will find this out before H i a d
the Yankee will have a felt full
scalps while they are watching on

I

per-
fumed

more

t

I

I

northerner says

dt s

I

88bea-

I

bo
IOn

I

f
of hwolfvfn

was
I

American

II

as

policeman

I

the pl

I

e

n

stud

dreadful

she

nut

¬

¬

<

> <

> ¬

¬

¬

>

I

I SPRING AND ITS P T H AL By John I 11

L

I I IDIOT Kendrik Bangs

i ELL Mr Idiot said Mrs Ped
genially as the Idiot en

tered the breakfast room
what eaR I do ftor you this flne sprint

morning STItl you have tea or cof
feo

I think Id like a cup of boiled iron
with two lumps of quinine and
spoonful of condensed nervemlHt in
it replied the Idiot wearily Some
how or other I have managed to mis
play my spine this morning Ethereal
mildness has taken the place of my
backbone

Those tired feelings eh said Mr
BriefYeppy replied the Idiot Regular
thing with me Every year along about
the middle of April I have to fasten a
poker on my back with straps in order
to stand up straight and as for my

well I never know where they
are In the merry merry springtime
Im quite sure that if I didnt wear
brass caps on them my would
bend backwards I wonder If this
neighborhood is malarious

Not in the slightest degree ob
served the Doctor This is the health-
iest neighborhood in town The trou
ble with you Is that you have a swampy
anind and It is the miasmatic oozingff

your intellect that reduce you to
the condition of physical flabbinees of
which you complain You might swirl
Jew the United States steel trust and
it wouldnt help you a bit and 16060
bottles of nervemilk or any other ton-
ic known to science would be powerless
to reach the spat of your disorder
What you need to stiffen you up is a

or those armored trousers the
Crusaders used to wewr In the days of
chivalry to bolster up your IK and
n t aicht jacket to keep baCk up

you kindly said the Idiot
Jr give me a prescription which

7 4n have made up at your tailorsIll here It youll add to
rnyj obligation to you
bv lending me your own straight jack

1 promise to keep it straight and
i return it the moment you feel one
of your fits coming on

Doctors response was merely a
Frornful gesture and the Idiot went on
Its always seemed a very queer

te me that this season of the year
sftould be so popular with everybody

me its the mushiest f time
Mui hK bbnes mushy poetry m Mh
Breakfast stewed and boiled
The roads are mushy lovers thaw out
fend get mushier than ever
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In the Spring the blasts of winter all are
stilled In solemn hush

In the Spring the young man
lightly turns to thoughts of mush

In I

You might to be ashamed of
to tulle with so beautiful a

poem interrupted the Bibliomaniac-
Indiynantly

Whos trtliiuir with beautiful
poem demanded the Idiot

You ftre Loeksley Hall and you
know 1t retorted the Bibliomaniac-

Leckstey nothing said the Idiot
What I was reeking is not from

Locksley Hall at all Its a little thing
of my own that I wrote six years ago i

called Spring Unsprung It may not
contain inueh delicate sentiment but
its got more solid information in it of
a valuable kind than youll find in ten
Locksley Halls or a dozen etiquette
columns n the Ladys Away From
Home Magazine It has saved a lot of
people from pneumonia and other dis-

orders of early spring I am quite cer-
tain and the only person I ever heard
criticise It wac a Doctor-
I know who said it spoiled his busi-
ness

I Mould admire to hear It Hid
the Poet Cant you let us have It

Certainly replied the Idiot It
goes on like this
In spring Ill take your driving take

you driving Ma y
But I keg of you be careful at this season

of the year
It to V H th are singing staging

sweetly alt their notes
But youll later thai them wearing canton

flannel their throats
It te true tub lark doth warble Spring

fa with birdlike fire
All Ix warmth and ail I genial but i

th larks liar
All is warmth for fifteen minutes that Is

trw but wait while
Anti youll tin that Aprils weather has

riot e cha e l style
And beware of Aprits weather it U

for a wpell
But Itttk Johnnys future you cant

HlwMYft sometime tell
Often wo e t little violets peeping up

Irons out their beds
In th morn by ntshttlnio have

iMMi colds within then heads
And th buttercup and daisy twinkling

on the lawn
Sing by night a different story from their

at dawn
And the 1 l issoms of the morning hail

frenzy
the twilight falls upon thtm often

droop with

en duster on
An f rTOr ly Easter bonnet if you

wish jiou ma don
But b rar ftil to with you aundry-

biunivutb unU thivk
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Voooln gloves a muff and oartabs
from the icebox the pick

Theres no suing happen ere
weve driven miles

April flirts with chill December and is
full of other wIles

Bring your paraso 0 It is good
for t teHtet

At the game UHB you would better also
bring skates

There no telling from the noontide with
the PUN a hlnjng Bright

Just what kind of winter weather wen
bf up aaainst oj night

the advice said Mr
Brief thats sood I dont think much
of the poetry

There was a lot of it said
the Idfot bift it escapes me at the
moment Foqr I do remenvber
however
Pin no faith to weather prophets all

their prophecies are fakes
Roulette utain and simple to

the notions takesKeep your children in rhf pupserj never
mind t it they

And above ail do not letyour furnace
take an evening out

Well saM the Poet if youre go-
ing to the poets for advice I presumeyour ar hll right But I dontthink it is the of the Poet to
teach people common sense

Thats the trouble with the whole
tribe of poets said the Idiot They

that other people
In I

seijuerHtlf health hints but it should
avoid Its reAders Take
that faUo who wrote
Sweet rimro e Time Tlen thou art

here I ledges i

Of lone laneside and Mixture mead
and moss entangled hedges

Thats very as fat as it
goes It all a hL Theres no harm
In doling poet so delicately
suggests But I think there should
have been other stanzas for the pro-
tection of the reader like this
But have oh readars fair

To take your mackintoshes
And on your sure to wear

A pair of staunch soIUah 06

Nor should you fail seeking out
The golden

To have at hand somewhere about
A competent umbrella

Thousands Of are inspired by
lines like tile 9 rlgiiijii i go gaJUvanj-
tng all over the In primrose

time to return at Xlewy eve with all
the Incipient symptoms of pneumonia
Then theres the vane o Wordsworth

what IIIay
twt
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of tricks as a Latin diplertmt and that
he liftS earned 4000 in six months

There is a mystery about the short
girl with the European attache She
Is in the employ of the government but j

she does not belong to the clas that
take situations She must be a lady
of quality because she receives and
sends expensive cables and her serv-
ing girl says she has beautiful silk
night robes How gossip loves detail
There must be a man on the Qther end
of the cable and Santiago will nevor
rest until It knows whether he jilted
the maid or she ran away from him

Did an eavesdropper ever hear good-
of himself I have to take refuge be-
hind my napkin as the talk turns to
foreign newspaper correspondents The
American reporter is too brazen He
tackles a king with as much confidence
as a book agent would approach a fac-
tory manager He fears his editor
but after him has no respect for God
devil or public opinion I desperately
order my waiter around as some of my
fellow writers are verbally torn limb
from limb One famous Yankee corre

I

I

I

¬

¬

He was one of the loveliest of the na-
ture poets but hes eternulbyadvislng
people to go out in the early spring
and lie on the grass somewhere listen-
ing to cuckoos doing
watching the daffodils at their daily
dill and hearing the crocus cuss
and some sentimental reader out in j

New Jersey thinks that if Wordsworth
could do that sort of thing and Hxe

SO years old theres no reason why
he shouldnt do the same thing
the result He lies on the grass for
two hours and suffers from rheuma-
tism fQr the next ten years

Tutt said the Poet am
at you You cant blame Words

worth because some New Jersey mart
makes a jackass of himself

In a way all writers should be
for the effect of what they

write on their readers said the Idiot
When poet of emi-

nence directly or indirectly advises
people to go out and lie on he grass
in early spring he owes ittoils public

caution them that in some localities-
it is not a good thing to do A rhymed
foot note v

This habit by the way Is good
In climes south of the Mersey

But I would have it understoodIts risky in New Jersey
would fulfill all the requirements of
the special individual to whdm I have
referred and would have shown that
the poet himself was ever mindful of
the welfare of his readers

The Poet was apparently uncon
vinced so the Idiot continued

Mind you old man I Jnk all this
poetry is beautiful he said but you
poets are too prone to confine your at-
tention to the pleasant aspects of the
season Here for instance is a poet
who asks What are the dearest treas-
ures of spring and then goes oh to
name the cheapest as an answer to
his question The primrose the daffo-
dil the rosy haze that veils the forest
bare the sparkle of the myriad dimpled
sea a kissing match between The sun-
beams and the rain drops reluctant
hopes the twitter of the
wing and alt that sort of thing Ybud
think spring was an irridescent dream
of ecstatic things but of the tired
feeling comes over you spine-
of jelly the wabbMng knee chills
and fever that come from sniffing the
scented breath of dewy Aprils eve
the doctors bills and thing
are never mentioned Jt
all right to tell about the olhW
hut dont forget the drawTSSoK-
v writing that poem Id Have at

two stanzas like this
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spondent said most of the Americans la
Chill were here for their countrys good
Another one said the gril street car
conductors were pretty and that clear
water ran down the Alameda One ev-
idently told the truth and the othet
misrepresented the facts in his effort-
to please yet both were dislike in the
end It is as impossible for a

please all his readers as for a doctot
to cure all his patients Although we
are a much abused lot what would the
world do for Its news if we were not
always camping on the trail of big
events

When the Heart Beats
The night winds sway the strings-

of Japanese lanterns until they rise
and fall in the dark like gentle undu-
lating waves of light Some strolling
minstrels pause beneath the balcony to
offer their serenade and hold their som
breros for coins Corks are popping
and pretty heads are bobbing Women
wine and night Here is your setting
for a play and people enough to take
all the parts Where is the girl to sup

writer-
to

Young

¬

¬

And other dearest treasures of sprint
Are daily draughts of withering blith-

ering squills
To cure my bones of darksome

chills
And at the door of my physi-

cian ring
The tender sneezes of the early day

The sudden drop of Mr Mercury
The veering winds from S to N by E

And hmitinc flats to move to in the
May

m

loved

¬

¬

THE
deep snow which but a few

ago covered the ground hid
secrets which are now being

up As the brown earth begins
tor appear in patches we find some of
the results of the late severe winter
Birds which perished from cold or
hunger and which were not carried
ort by foxes mink skunks or owls are
npw uncovered and we find here a
junco or a chickadee and there a
pheasant a grouse or a quail The

Is here ngain but not for them
and no sign which we can read es

the survivors to suggest that
the dead are missed The
of tie cock pheasant is as vigorous as
ever the male grouse will drum with
1Is accustomed vim and there is not
a trace of sadness in the clear whistle
of the Bobwhite

I The whitefooted mice too have
been desperately hungry this winter
attd now the snow has gone we may
find sometimes under a log or stone
heap a yellowishbrown skin from
which the body has been eaten Dur-
ing ordinary winters these dainty
creatures are able to subsist on seeds
nuts cherry stones and the like but
when food Is as scarce as it was a
while back they sometimes are obliged-
to cat one another The meadow
mice if not reduced to such straits as
this have at least been kept busy In
their efforts to obtain sufficient food
Only yesterday 1 went out to a plan
tation of several hundred young
trees and found that every one of
them had been killed by the meadow
mice which had gnawed off the bark

round In some cases to a
TS of tWD feet or more from the

round It would seem that an army
of iriiop must have been engaged so
iircai was the destruction wrought and

man
given
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ply tbe love Interest wIn that state
ly one in the black dress do Bush
They are talking about her now Her
sweetheart is a neer do well and her
people will have none of him But for
all this their on right
merrily She tells her friends he tells
his friends and then their friends tell
everybody That is the way they hit
it off in the south But the best part
of it is that the sympathies of the com-
munity are always with the lovers It
would be a poor friend who would not
call in the evening to engage the old
folks in conversation while ardent Ju-
liet from her balcony enjoys a few mo
ments of whispered talk with her for
bidden Romeo Love cah always laugft
at locksmiths if the neighbors are will-
ing to help

They say ishe has a canary that the
old folks think was the gift of a
cousin but that everyone else knows
it came from her sweetheart She feeds-
it and guards its tender little life as
jealously as she treasures her thoughts
of her lover He sent her that red
rose she is wearing so jauntily in her

courtsiuip goes

I

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

You see that snakes not only a
more comprehensive picture but does
not mislead anybody into the belief
that spring Is all velvet which it isnt
by any means

Oh bosh cried the Poet very
much nettled as he rose from the ta-
ble I suppose if you had your way
youd have all poetry submitted first
to a censor they do with plays

1

the way

¬

indeed few of us realize how numer i

OUR these little rodents are until we
begin to hunt for them systematically-
In spite of the fact that they are the
natural prey of hawks owls cats
weasels mink skunks and foxes their
name Is legion They are wonderfully
prolific having usually eight young-
in a litter and at least two litters iu
a year The winding footpaths which
they make through the meadows if
straightened out and placed end to end
would reach for thousands of miles-
a wonderful road system for little
creatures only six arid a half inches
long And when the snow melts away
and the freshets Hood the lowlying
meadows the mice which dwelt there-
In the winter are obliged to seek higher
ground and how they escape drown-
ing is a mystery unlessthey have some j

warning that their burrows are soon
to be flooded

And with the melting of the snow j

comes the warming of the earth and
the release of the myriads of creep j

ing crawling and flying things which
are destined to become the food of the
great army of is even now
invading the land For many days
these birds have been coming a very
few at first but growing in numbers
dally They late this year for
they follow in the wake retreating
winter nd winter itself was late in
departing The vanguard of the blue
birds was more than week later
than usual and it was not until the
lath of March that the first great fly-
ing squadron of Canada geese passed
over Stonehiam Mass on its way to
the north High overhead they winged
their way at dusk their irey forms
mingling miSt In

hear the swish
of the ht that bore them
swiftly onward to the goal toward
which their eager necks were stretched
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I

I
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moonlight Memory
The waiters are brushing up the

crumbs and counting their tips A
hazy mist of cigar smoke swirls
through the cafe There is a last clink
inf of glasses and pushing back of
chairs Bucnas iioche is the way to
say good night in Spanish I linger to
take my last look from Santa Lucia
for tomorrow at daybreak I am going
away The night is well along and
dank smells are In the air The flowers
are wet with dew and the vines shine
strangely In the moonlight I whirl
downward past the monument erected
to those hapless souls who have no
place in heaven or to
mean suicides then under the poised
figure of Victory holding its trumpet-
to the heavens The Alameda is de-

serted save for street cleaners an oc-
casional beggar or a belated priest
One may travel far he may traverse-
all lands but the memory of rare old
Santa Lucia shining in the moonlight
will go with him

earthsupposed
I

¬
¬

In London
No I wouldnt have a censor hed

only increase taxes unnecessarily
said the Idiot folding up his
and also rising to leave Id just let
the board of health pass on them Jt
isnt a question of morals so much sss
of sanitation

Copyright loot by K H Holmes
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the Snow Melts Away
ERNEST HAROLD BAYNES

When
and clear as bellnotes fell their con-
fident cries of Home home home

On the morning of March 3t I
heard the call of a robin and looking
from the window saw him fly across
the garden his breast a warm red
streak across the snow he skimmed
How full of interest and mystery is
a newly arrived migrant We know
not whence he comes or whither he
goes save in a general way yet we
feel that he is a bright courageous
spirit filled with a purpose from
which he Is not to be turned by prob-
lems of time or distance or fear of
bodily harm He is delivering hismessage to Garcia and to us if
we will but understand it

The perils of migration were
brought to my mind again the
other day when a friend intrusted to
my care a robin which he had picked
up in early March The little fellow
had the first joint torn lron his wing
an accident which must deprive kim
of sustained flight for ever In other
respects he seems as wuil as any other
robin and I fear that does not
understand why we do not give him
his liberty He is not much afraid
and hops about the room pipkin up
fcod which has been placed fpr him
and occasionally taking a in a
dish of water on the floor But noth
inw which humans can do can

for the loss of his wild fre life
At first he tried to escape bY throwing
himself against the panes new he
mounts by a chair to a perjck Ioe to
the window and there he Stands like
a statue for an hour at a time gftx

upon his lost world It ie sad
to see him start up from a aeerniBg
reverie and call witfr an
the moaning of ir nit itafcl
to guess He preach Sfsbusmon against the cruelty or caging
wild birds
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